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those evildoers who make us die uselessly! You ought to be ashamed of your crime'"
The blood rushed to my face. "How dare she!" I thought, but I checked myself*
'Yadviga, what are you saying? You, with your communistic beliefs, at that' You make us responsible for the crime of your own Soviet demigods? Are you out of your mind? Don't you know they called on us to rise against the Germans to help the advance of the Red Army? Don't you know they promised us every assistance and help? We believed them That's our only crime, God knows. We believed that to fight the Germans was paramount for them as well as for us You may laugh at us now, Yadviga, because we did believe in your Soviet friends, but you cannot hold us responsible for your suffering, for it's their doing "
"It's you and the likes of you that make us die for nothing!" Yadviga cried hysterically. "And may your children suffer for it*
"Yadviga, what are you saying!9* her grandmother exclaimed in a colorless, tired voice. She turned to me, clasping her shaking hands, and begged me to forget Yadviga's words.
"She is wrong," the grandmother kept saying. "She will know some day how wrong she is. But please forgive Yadviga. She does not know what she is talking about She is so young, and so afraid. But I am old, and no longer afraid. God bless you, my dear, and all you are doing."
I bent down to kiss the old, shaking hands which were so thin that they were almost transparent. Yadviga quieted down, and cried bitterly.
"I don't know what to do or where to go," she saicL *1 have food for only two more days. And you can see for yourself the way little Andrew looks. It breaks my heart. I lost my husband. I can't go on like this."